CHAPTER XXIX

THE MUSIC OF THE SPINNING WHEEL

I think of the poor of India every time I draw a
thread on the wheel. The poor of India today have lost
faith in God, more so than the middle classes or the
rich. For a person suffering from the pangs of hunger,
and desiring nothing but to fill his belly, his belly is his
God. To him anyone who gives him his bread is his
Master. Through him he may even see God. To give
alms to such persons, who are sound in all their limbs,
is to debase oneself and them. What they need is some
kind of occupation, and the occupation that will give
employment to millions can only be hand-spinning.
... I have described my spinning as a penance or
sacrament. And, since I believe that where there is pure
and active love for the poor there is God also, I see
God in every thread that I draw on the spinning wheel.
Young India, 2O-5-'2O

I feel convinced that the revival of hand-spinning
and hand-weaving will make the largest contribution to
the economic and the moral regeneration of India. The
millions must have a simple industry to supplement
agriculture. Spinning was the cottage industry years
ago, and if the millions are to be saved from starvation,
they must be enabled to reintroduce spinning in their
homes, and every village must repossess its own weaver.
Young India, 21-7-'2O

I can only think of spinning as the fittest and most
acceptable sacrificial body labour. I cannot imagine
anything nobler or more national than that for, say
one hour in the day, we should all do the labour that
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